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Chapter  1  by  intellikat 

I  was  hungry. 

Chapter  2  by  Adam  Muller 

But  I  was  lonely  too.  I  didn't  know  what  to  do. 


Chapter  3  by  intellikat 

"Look,  just  come  with  me.  Leave  this  banquet  hall  full  of  rich  pricks  and  see  what  it's  like  on  the 
streets.  I'll  find  us  some  food.  I  promise.  There's  a  great  rat  barbecue  stand  on  7th  Street  still 
open  at  this  hour." 

Chapter  4  by  intellikat 

The  young  man  beckoned,  and  I  followed. 
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We  left  the  doors  of  the  city  palace  behind,  as  I  tried  my  best  to  ignore  the  stares  and  whispers 
of  the  magistrates  that  we  had  just  indirectly  offended.  The  party  was  not  to  end  for  another 
three  hours.  An  early  departure  was  unacceptable,  even  in  case  of  emergency. 

Worst  of  all  was  the  company  I  had  decided  to  keep.  Jonathon  Buckly  might  have  been  a 
billionaire,  but  her  certainly  didn't  look  the  part.  He  didn't  even  bother  to  maintain  the  polite  air 
of  courtesy  all  rich  people  do,  donating  pockets  of  their  money  to  charity  and  flavor-of-the- 
month  causes  to  justify  morality.  He  was  honest.  He  spent  freely  on  the  wrong  things,  never 
once  using  his  money  to  help  people. 

Well,  except  maybe  now.  We  had  long  reached  the  stand,  and  he  was  handing  me  a  rat  on  a  long 
white  stick. 

"Have  at  it,"  he  said,  shrugging.  "Way  better  than  the  tiny  proportions  of  crab  meat  they're 
serving  in  there.  You  could  barely  feed  a  fucking  rat..."  -  he  waved  his  own  stick  for  effect  here  - 
"...on  the  sizes  of  food  they  serve  in  there." 

I  didn't  know  what  to  say,  but  thankfully,  he  wasn't  much  of  a  talker  himself.  We  began  walking 
down  the  streets  again,  further  and  further  away  from  the  sounds  of  the  city  castle  banquet.  It 
was  hard  to  escape,  almost  as  if  the  warmth  of  the  event  had  enveloped  the  entire  city... 
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